

Bakersfield, California 
September 18, $.967 




Dear Mr . Weis berg, 

I went down to the library on Saturday afternoon 
and took a look at that picture in Willis 1 exhibit . 
There was a man in that picture, to the extreme right, 
who looks like Jack Ruby . The man was hatless and I 
believe . he was wearing dark glasses. It showed the~ 
right side of his face. I do not know whether this 
is the man whom you had in mindc; but it was the only 
one whom I could pick out who resembled Ruby. If any 
one had told me that Ruby was in the picture, this is 
the one I would have chosen® 

There was another picture in Armstrong's exhibit 
5300 a - the man in that picture _is the man that I 
saw. out here in '62. You know by now that I did not 
have just a fleeting glance at that man but I turned 
around and looked directly at him. He was as close 

6 u fe , et from me * first view of him was from 

the back. When I came out of the classroom, he was 
standing next to the wall with his back to me. I 
was to his right so when he turned around, I had a 
view of his right profile. I could never forget the 
way he looked. Of course, I only saw him with his 
hat on. He was wearing a top coat as I told hou. 

I've often wondered about that coat - was it to 
aotract my attention or did he have something con- 
cealed , something that might have been too obvious 
without the coat* After having read so much about 
his manhandling of women, I am left to wonder. Any- 
way, I did not continue on to the parking lot. When 
we left the building, he was still standing there, 
and he continued to glare at me. as we passed by him. 

Mr. Weisberg, I am enclosing a clipping from our 
local paper. This appeared in our paper after I had 
written to my mother and also my brother Jim who live 
in Arkansas. I told my brother about all of this 
that had bfeen going on out here. I told him about the 
people across the street, about the girl with the 
camera, etc. Is there some way that you can determine 
whether this writing is fraudulent? I believe it is. 
Marina is living in Dallas and from what I can learn 
from people whom I know there, she has never moved. 
Have you ever heard of anything so ridiculous? 

. . ■ And here is one better:: Last year when I was 

visiting my sister in San Diego, I told her just what 
was wrong with me. ^Everyone thought I had suffered a 
nervous breakdown. I told them that I was suffering 
from shock at what I had learned. Well, it all sounds 
so mysterious and people are. given to apathy - they're 
just too lazy to think for themselves.^ Well , i told 
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my sister that my mail was being opened. She said 
to me, "You know, that's odd, I have thought mv mail 
was being opened." So she brought me some of her 
letters which did have the appearance of having been 
steamed open. So when I came home, I wrote to my 
sister and I mentioned that I had finally gone to 
the police and I said, "Perhaps they don't kn®w that 
my grandmother Warren was a Kennedy." A few months 
f h ® n 1 was in the hospital, I was watching an 
old Ward Bond movie on television. I didn't watch 
the show too closely, there was always so much dis- 
traction , but this much I recall t There were about 
three brothers in the movie, young politicians. 

Their name was Kennedy. Well, I didn't think too 
about it. Hank, one of the Aids, said to me, 

• .? is .kin da, interesting, the Kennedy brothers, 

isn t it." Then a man in the movie said to one of 
the women, "And who could have more influence than 
the granddaughter of .Lauca Kennedy." Have you ever 
heard af so many coincidences? Another coincidence 
is the fact that my maiden name was Warren. Chief 
(Justice Warren is a former Bakersfield boy. I have 
pondered this, especially after I read in Mark Lanefts 
book an account of Ruby's volunteered statements. At 
one time he remarked that 'it had something to do 
with you, Chief Warren* • 


If I near from you again and if you want to know 

“ or ®> Z ° aa Ser } d Some raemos that I typed up last year. 
You d be surprised at how many people are afraid to 
talk about this. One man told me that he did not 

t 0 ^ e P°? e involved in anything like thiso Those, 
who would help are not in a position to do so. And so 
it goes. I say thanks for such men as Harold Weisberg. 


Yours truly, 

Helen £. McNamara 


